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camel. No, not that, he answered. We know dung as we
know tracks and other things. Look at these pellets — he
had dismounted to examine them and handed me a handful
— they are small and hard, not the rich large stuff of animals
at the pasture. The camel that dropped these had come a
long journey and thirsting. And they are of a year back, but
God knows.
The evidence seemed satisfactory enough, and I added
some of the pellets to my collection of desert curios. We
saw also the tracks of a wild cat1 that had passed this way
only the previous night, and we came upon a migrant hoopoe,
which gave me a thrill like the swallow of the Numaila sands.
Salih fired at it with my gun after some elaborate stalking —
only to hasten its passage. A raven's nest and another small
nest were other diversions of the day's march, which proved
somewhat tiring as the morning advanced and we passed
beyond the area of good pastures into very bare country,
which reflected the sun's rays with a soft but blinding sheen.
Near the end of the march we came upon fresh tracks of
bustard and 'Ali, following them up with my gun, brought
back the only specimen of the bird to be secured during all
our wanderings. We saw them and their tracks quite fre-
quently, but the bustard is a difficult bird to approach unless
one has plenty of time to spare for the necessary circumam-
bulation of its hiding place.
Erom the conical landmark I put my camel to a swinging
trot and was glad enough to get to my tent in time for an
afternoon nap, for the southern breeze had made me drowsy
and the air was sultry though the temperature was only
80°. Have you found the iron ? I shouted to my welcoming
companions as I rode in — the iron as big as a camel ? No,
they answered gloomily ; we found it not though we have
sought it everywhere since you left. But Zaid (the cook)
found a small piece of iron over yonder under a bush of
Rimdh. Salim says it is not the iron of which he spoke, so we
left it there. It is heavy. Well, I replied, we must find the
1 Identified by Captain J. G. Doliman of the British Museum as
ocreata from a skull found by me north of Shanna. The Badawin call it
Hirra (Murra) and Atfa' (Manasir), while the Desert Fox (? Fennec) is called
Tha'l, Tha'lab or Husni (Abul H

